g

L~

A
Y -




THE STORY OF
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.« “The MAD MARRIAGE”

ir ixteen | He is father, mother, friend and ; but neither know _it...... they are |and mad with rage. Her mother is
.;,3; gnglilrl\ng:enbt‘.xxith everything tg.her. Her, ways puzzle | that distant. Mary Jane is the | informed;of the situation and locks
of auburn hair that|him, her ignorance of worldly ways | apple of both their eyes upon whom | upon it f-.x‘vorably, she knOW}lT
natural curls, whose small | embarrass and startle him. Butler | they pour their affections. Each | Maltravers from the books she
features are faultless.|comes to the eonclusion "thédwould | goes their own way, each naturally | read that he has written.
““h her father, Luke |have to marry, and imme iately, | for no apparent reason, embittered | travers when he offered
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uestered cottage set | but secretly. He enlisted the | with each other. and pay his respects to th(
Lntry roadside. A | housekeepers aid. The housekeeper Years roll by .... Col. Anderson of the g‘j'l he wished to
verything but home- | and her husband were the only wit- | dies, his wealth left to Mary Jane. w1‘fe, Was tol({] b?/ .the‘gu
ful in its aspeet. 1 nesses. Butler owed this to the | Her mother now a devoted reader already had her consent.
; ssolate. | gixl and( t6 his conscience. of Maltravers hooks, little knowing | guardian. Thus they did

ref presei “~vmoon he learns of the | the man is her husband. His books| Then ca he ‘weddin
f his aged father | speak her own heart, she idolizes | big social for M
t seen in him from the printed page. In hjs$|was a ‘ca:
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elling her “pusiness | cannot write them rapidly enough m(;t}'
weeks, | for her.

gitia fey of da

: r Maltravers as he is called now, | arriv

ays laterButler returns | has become famous, and at the u

joves and finds she | same time aged prematurely. Im{. H¢

i the passing years he has taken a |1S Wil

different view of life and longs for | TOOM®

intercourse with the world, hence A4 Ke comes into ...

he has thrown open his library and | sees) Mary Jane, standing there
its contents for all those t}éu( c}z:re radfant exquisite beautiful. She is
to come and inspect it. Stephen | tinid, excited and emotional. He
Lane and Mary Jane, accompanied | copsoles her as he reaches her side.
El’); her tsweet{)ﬁart .In;lm;e, come}fﬂtlo Alice he%'hmotl}lxer i: in the other

~the estate the next day; while |roo en he-chanced to lgok
‘fihere t}?ey meet Butler. blIn Mal{y ihntoht'.?k‘ dressing table m{)rror‘ith
ane he sees a resemblance to|his heart seemed to stop beat’ 4.
Alice.. They are introduced by the

guardian. Releasing his arms from t' ‘girl,

now too amazed to questi.n him,

Maltravers gives a tea the next |and swaying like a drunken man,
day for them. Mary and the guar- [the room swimming before his eyes,
dian keep the appointment. Mal-|his arms outstretched, tears
travers sees in Mary Jane some |streaming down his cheeks, he half ‘
of the mannerisms and ways of |called, half cried feebly, “Alice,
the woman he cannot find, whom { Alice, we meet at last.”

he believes dead. She turned and beheld Maltrav- .
ngs run on, and thenlers. Then she uttered a cry of
Mary Jane and she | joy, of rapture, and sprang for- ’
= or guardian leeking tward into his arms. Poor Mary
avor upon the match. Jimmie | Jane looked on dumbfounded. Too |
meantime is thunderstruck | amazed to speak. Maltravers held |
Alice to his breast.

Then her thoughts turned to
Mary Jane, now sitting on the bed

bbing her heart out. Alice
looked at Maltravers. She was his
bride-to-be, “Lest we forget sweet-
hearts,” she murmured. “this is
our daughters wedding day.” Mary
Jane looked from one to the other
her eyes red from crying. Then
her mother put her arm about her
neck and kissed hex, saying to her
as she pointed ’Lt Maltravers,
“Mary, dear, this is your father.”

Mary realizing the situation and
her predicament, rose and almost
screaming cried, “Mother, mother
we were to be married today.”

“My God, your own child,” said
Alice.

Maltravers looked up at her, a
pitiful sight. “She looked so much

like you I could not help falling in
love with her.”

Then Mary attracted their atten- l
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tion. Both realized the terrible s
uation, knew it was acute and se
out—for Mary. The mother w
to the bewildered girl and conso
her. Then Maltravers hit upon
plan, his face became radiant
a moment. Alice looked at h
hopefully. “An author must
able to plan,” he said half heart
ly. Then as they listened he o
lined his scheme.

Mary listened to his idea, th
smiled. Taking her fathers ha
in hers she pressed it. He look
at her a memert and released
Then he kissed har forehead. Alj
. looked on happily.
\Sl]de 2 There was a double wedding t

day.

a town, when he again meets Alice.
She could not go back tol her home
again she tells him., He\ offers to
help her.

i A month later Butler having
rented a cottage some distance
away from Bentons End has taken
Alice to this home not knowing
1eally what else to do with her.
She is chaperoned by an old
woman who also acts as house-
keeper. Alice, Butler finds is both
illiterate and does not know right
from wrong, vice or God. Her
ignorance is pathetic in the ex-
treme.

In her new home the girl mis-
akes his fatherly interest for love.
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